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N ( iTI I Lit olumo of

liv Janet Boss, "Tlic Fourth Gon-".- ii

Ion," will noon bo Issued by
ilif Messrs, Scrlbncr Somo

tear. ago Mr.". Boss published "Thrco
incra'tons of Lnglish Women, which i

tsarte .in enormous success, nnd this has
Urn followed by tho present volume.

V then Hum boon nothing seusatlonnl
in tho lifo of this Interesting woman, who

a born in is II, sho mot, during her
tuldhod nnd Inter, most of the famous

triple who flouriehcd In England from tho
yi the present day. Her father was
Mr Alexander Cornowall Huff Gordon,
nh., was born in 1811, and her mother was

Mim Austin, who came not only of ugood
'nitillv. but ono that cultivated the friend-fli- p

of poets painter, statesmen and tlnj

reuiarkablo clrclo of literary and urtlv
in friend found welcome at tho house in
Queen s Square, where they lived when
lnet Pu(T Oordon was u child. Among
he-- e was Hlrhard, familiarly known ns

I'ickie Doyle, tho famous cartoonist of
l'i,mh .latiet was the only child. She!?00
WPteJ ,

I w.n a spoiled and rather lonely child.
Nearly nil my friends were old people old
in lat to me, of tny

and of my father and
mother Kichard Doyle I especially
ini because for mo tho heroc.i
nd heroines of my fairy tale as I at upon

his knee. My nurse read aloud to me, and
I 'an Mill remember tho terrible blank in
uv yotin lifo when Narty ' married.
Her .successor ecolTcd at fairies and gi .nt
to I painfully taught myself to read, muon

nccttragcd by Charity Dickens, wi'o ga.i
ir.e what he culled one of tho most deli itnt--

of books tho '.Seven Champion) of
' hrtstendom."

"My father, whom I adored, was away
all day at his office, nnd tny mother wrote
d jreat deal. After her marriage sho lln-lh-

a translation of Niebuhr's 'Stories
"f 'he Gods and Heroes of Grecc' which

s published in 1SI3 undeittho nami of
' r niotlier. Mrs. Austin. The following
war tier translation of tho 'Amber Witch,'
mil a classic, nppenred. nnd soon nfter-'i.inltl-

of 'The French In Algiers' nnd
Knnarkable Criminal Trials

The loneliness of her life was relieved j

v the appearance of Hassan el n.ikkeet.
mmonly called "Hattv." a Nubian bov '

ao cim into the family when rii w.n I

.1 small child, he having been turtud !

int.) the street to shift for him.elf or!
(be or anything dsn because "h was I

..t)i.irently going blind. Hut tho Duff
imrdons had his eyes operated upon
.ml he did not go blind and stayed in the
family for many years. There is n pic-

ture of tho little Janet and Hatty made
by the Hon. Mrs. Norton given in this

One of my earliest
writes Mrs. Ho.-- "is ?eing my mother
urea.-- for u party .it C'Jiarl-- s Dickens's
ijiJ thinking that, though iJiu was rather
too bis. she looked like a beuutlful tairv
ou-e- At midnight I was aw.iki nod by .

'lolcnl ringing ami knoeking h ."rent
loor. A policeman bail found my I'.ii.vr
holding on to the r.iiliM-- s ami (.::'
'hought he was drunk, but soon k lie
was too ill to KM up th" hl-- ps vn'.io.ti
help. My motlier whs acting 1:1 a oVi-.i- de

nnd my father, feeling unwell, had clipped
away unseen. '

"Our cousiuand doctor. IMwnrd llicbv. '

was sent lor and pronounced it. r bad
ae of cholera. Soon nfle'wanl my

mother arrived, very ttrca.y, and 1 n. II

r member how strange, kIi-- i I oki-it :i. '

morning in her rod dresxin;; gown, veii
. iler than usual, her magnificent bur
oileil round and round her head wiwi a
wel stuck in here and there.
"The great event of my life was my

irthday, when I wai allowed to dm
downstuirs and to invito my particular
'np'ids My fifth I well remember, for
I'liacke.-a- y played a trick on tho 'young '

ixtolutionUt, as ho afterward called
iu- iiecaus- - 1 war. Horn on '

'.1 My guesis were Mrs. Norton, Lord
l.i.isdowne, Tom Taylor. Itayley, Kichard
I' .yle nnd Tliackeray. who Kavo mo i

ter, declaring that it wan like cabinet
.I'lil'lmi- Hut I turned t!ir tallica on

in, for I liked it and insisted, as queen j

! the dav. on having two more ofhU. '
-- I still possess a sketch he made fori

'! (rontir-pioc- of 'I'endeiiniV "while,
I was sitting on his knee. He often
uroppt-- into dinner, sometimes announ-
cing hinioelf in verse. Tho following is
o,e of his epistles:

v nice les of mutton, my I.ucte,
pray theo have ready for me;

Hne it smoking and tender and juicy,
no better meat can there be."

Ut sixtli birthday, in tho eventful year
f is ts, was not celebrated by tho tnual

iir.i.er, to her great chagrin. Ifer grand-m- -
i b.-r- , vho had tied from Paris and was

.11 her family, tho Duff Gordons, in
! ii.Mii, was much alarmed about, her

i friends, about the
.1 iii- -

a 1

r v tv hour brouv-i- t worse news.
'.-'-- of a dinner with dear Tom Taylor i

.1 t last nn iter, an oftlce ho had Idled for
lu.u.v r..:i,.ecutlvo years to every

in le nient and delight, my birthday was
Iff Kited by barricades, bloodshed, the '

tul.u.g ol a throne and tho flight of a '
- a

I

' "

'"

i.-- nl i est it seemed,
f p how
.1 r'tnull. gentle-iiit- .i

Hl.l' tin; room, looking
.vl witli rather cold,
in.ii.n.-rs- . I liud lieard m
tun I'i 111:0 Minister f Franco

e.i. u id hint in r. who 11 eulto
' ' cxpii'iiMl In see a mug- - !

wi'h ni l cniliiiiitlerv
.ith blood. I told

II :.,hI not been at nil worth I

ii tny frock uh there
about M.

' .iften.-nr- a friend who
- il tho revolution told

thn most iriitirnsivii things ;

-- "en or heard iiiie.
; ! 111 Iho ling,

ut tho TlnVitio
"s'i.. looked, ho liko the

I'- v.ilution."
- .vi remember going with

10 SHiimel Itogers'-- s famous
"ir.m,- - " g breulffHSls-

Reminiscences of'
Artists

During Her Girlhood and Later
JEANNETTE

reminiscences

contemporaries
sratidparcnts

recollections,"

particularly

dlsuiiiwlnteil

extiaoidinnry

and Met

"My parents often went t.i Mr lin.a'd
Sunday morning breakfasts in St. I

Pl.e and h.. InsiM.-- that his 'b.ibv love,'ns ho cuiKi m should come later for
dessert. A great treat ii wn, for tin old
poet l;?pt a buncli of gi ap.-- for me. which '

ii i o perclied on u vhinr and tw.i cushion
by his side. Would that 1 could '
the talk that charmed me. voua a- I '

was. so much, that tho highest pi.us. I
could think cf Tor a grand Tivvltth Night
party at Baroness de Ko'.hsthild's was,
It is almost as nice or Mr. ltogors's break-

fasts,'
"tioiiK afterward mother told ms .

that one morning the eonvcn-iitt-,t- i turned
on fame, llogrrs rol.ited how he was,
otico dining nt Popo'fc villa nt Hlchmond '

with llyiott and Maw. when tlio
subtest, w:i. f.......in'-.- v.,I .!...:.. . tiiarui I

in tho distance, and presently n bout full
of peoplj llonted They wore singing
'Ive'H Young Dream.' Jirrcn put hi
hand on Monro's shoulder, sayluc ' riicre.
that is fame."

"Tho pott told mo to be sure and always
Set up early, like h good littla child, ami

1,10 mln rlsp. "J"1 to look nt tho sunset
odiro going to bod, nnd then perhaps
noma nay i mignt write poetry. 'Prose
you will certainly writo well.' l.o added;
It's in your blood.' nti expression I did not
iinaerst.mil.

Mrs. Norton was r.n Intimate friend of
Lady Out Gordon was constantly
at her house. Her musical voieo mado a
Krvai impression the little Janet,
as diil that of' Alfred Tennyson, which
"was rather gruff monotonous."

Ho sometimes read his joems aloud in
Queen Square, and told mother hchnd ,

bet In his mind when ho wiot" "Hie Prin--- c
I don't she was ns murh

tlattored as many of his admirers would
lavo been.

"Once at dinner, when Tom Taylor nnd i

Kln;;lakrt were there, who Ixi'.h after-'"ur- d

told mo tlu Moiy with amiiK'meiit,
leunys-n- i burst forth- - 'I never loed a
.'car gazelle, but somo damno I brute,
lint's you, Oordon, had married her,

first. "
It was In lfwl that Janet llrst went to

ho theatre: "Ixird had sent ,

my mother a for tln last appearance
"f Macreadv ns Cardinal XYalscu anil
''egged that. Janet might be taken to see
'he great actor. The Impression he made

ton me was so strong that I can still
up before mo tho tall, rather gaunt ,

l

figure in flowing red robes, and hear tho
fine voico declaimlnz famous linos:

'Farewell, a long farewell
greatness.'

"Of tho other personages In the play I
remember absolutely nothing."

of the many visitor to Queen 'h

fl'uaro whom the littlo Jnnet cordially ,

dUliked was Mr. Carlylo. Mrs. Ross tiaya
of him:

"Ho was a groat rrlend of Mrs. Austin's,
and professed to adrairo Lucykin, as ho
called my mother, very much. On

afternoon ho a discussion with
on (Jormati literature, and her wonderful
eloquence nnd flro provnlling, Cnrlylo lost
his temper and burst forth in his Scotch
tongue: 'ou'ro just a windbag, Lucie;
n,,ur.i Inut tvlnltuifr '

"I boon listening with all my ears
as my grandmother always spoke with
huch enthusiasm about him; but furious
at my mother being, as I thought, 'called

men fclioul l do 10 women, ror
'

which pert ivmark I wan reproved by my
mother.

"Mr. Carlylo, however wns not offended
and only observed: 'Lucykin, that chil l j

of yours has an eyo for an inference.' ' I j

did" not seo him for Homo years, as!

cctsdeil Mr. Gladstone as ( hnncelior or
tho Ksclioquor in l54. und Sir Alexander
was mado his prlvnto societary. Mrs.

writea:
"Great wns the rejoicing at tho "Oordon

AruiH.' for it was a pleasant, chp.ngo lor
my father, who as mm of the sonlor clerks
of tho Treasury always with His usual
good natiim had dono every one's woik.i
Iu the summer Sir l navies 1 roveiyan tooi;

.lAly Hyi'on'n housi. r.t Kidior. which was
nearly opposite oun.. Lurtl MaTilr.y
hndtnknn an ugly littlo coltr.?e on Ditton
Marsh, and often walked over to hoc hm

hlstoi Ho generally tamo in to ieo my
and I must havo trhsi his pa'icuoo

Mveroly, for as soon ivs I heard his voico
nsta iiti my.1011 ny 111s snee r.uii 1111- -

perioiisly hald: '.Vow talk ' I rather t

my might oecilHinmilly Imvn
likiil to glvo a ounter onter. lor htm also
talked nnd well; but Mawilay wm '

itnioslbln to slop when onco launched.
A curious incdent npropiu uf Kinglako'ti1

book "llutiien'' was told to M11. Hot by

name' by no uncouth man, inter-- !
rupttxl and exclaimed: 'My pnpn wya

otie'o

? On tho ntternooti of March 1 In 1831 my lather took liouso at
'I LiiumIowiio sent to say that M. and we t London for goixl. My delight

was rejiorted to havo lauded iu !
wa. great us I was given n pony widen

"r-- " with tho Duchess cf Orleans and 'named Kothcn. after our dear friend
' Ikijv. On his arrival iu Uitidcti Kinglake

' - du'ightors they came to our ' A nephew of Sir Alexander Duff (Jor- -'

- imI le- - olten told 1110 iifterwiird don'ii. Sir (Jeorgo C'ornewoll Iiwis, suo--

member
neatly dressed

very
odv else,

had
I

,i-i- fl

tny

wi--

m
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uTKcIth t A! HonTMSTTJortom- -

Lord Houghton, who was in Paris in ISIS
'

Mr Monckton Milnes he wn then.
"Mr. Monckton Milnes ni ho then was
never missed an opportunity of so;ing
everybody and everything, and by great
IXTFuveraiico obtained nn nudienco of
M. do Liinmrtine. Ho found tho poet- -
Minister, writing decrees and tearing lip
.i)CN of i.ia colleasues. until tinner w.--

cumulated nearly up to his waist
Lnmartino. who hardly gave himself i

time to eat or to sleep, vouchsafed scant
Wlrds to the intrusive englishman, who
llHj waittl u lonij tinn Tor IiIm riuli.-iic-

while waiting Milnes looked nt tho books
on tno table, and noticed 0110 lying open,
fllCd downward Always curious, he
turned it over, and found it was 'Hot hen',
().,on at tho deferipl. m of hinglaku'.s

"
I

.. tKU r it.

WW- -

4f JaS,
J frm aZL '0i JrAi,

Letter franx J2icli.rJ

visit to U.tly Hester Ktnuliupp iIuiiiii:
which bh mentioned Iuiiurtlue."

I HI MHH

tv

' "

('m1,
t

I Tk
i -

J'riv'ini
"Pot)lc

Hero is an amusing ntieodoto of Lord
luijdowiw. who always vvoio what was

I
"""""""""Till II

;

called the Whig dress, a dark blue coat
with brass buttons and a buff colored
waistcoat:

"living perhaps aware of his grand
air. ho used to tell a story about Turner's
old maid with great zest Having rung

, tho boll nt Turner's house In Queen Anne
street several times wlltout getting an
answer re was just going away when the
woman nnoenrcd in the area, looked un.

' and said 'Be you the cat's meat man?"
I Here is a pretty anecdote of George
Meredith, wiio was intimate in the Duff
Gordon household. One day littlo Janet
was out riding on her pony when a little
boy fell on the road in front of her, but,
fortunately, was not hurt. Ho was badly
frightened and began to cry, but soon
htoppeil, saying: "Papa says littlo men
ought not to cry " Mho asked him where
Ills father lived and ho pointed ton cottage
wheio lodgings wero to be had.

4 j, ' tiirzi ji y I III

Hi CiUlo

"Tolling tho groom to rldo on," Mr
II0.S.S conl Inuos "I led my horse with ono

Mrdttostf ClAltricTde.

Dickens and Thackeray Petted Her
Poem Meredith Wrote tor Her How

Gladstone Was Butted by Cow
hand and tho littlo boy with the other. ! many milliards, t'amot, honm'te homm
and rang, A gentleman cimw out, kissed et scrtipuleui, mnls u Initiative, was
tho child nnd then looked hard nt mo. of putting tho administration
'Aro you not a.Af Duff (lordon'.-- i d.iugh- - Inl order, which then went to tho dovil
ter?' ho asked; and before tho answer under Cievy, who never occupied him- -

I was out of my mouth ho clasped mo In his seir with anything and alloweil his sondn-(ftrm- s,

oTelalmlng- - 'Oh. my Janet I Don't law to tilpoter in all kinds of scheme
i you know me? I'm your Poet.' unit to disgrace the Klvsee.

"Meredith had left Weybridgo beroro , "Tho stato of Trance our old friend con-w- n

moved from London to Usher, nml siderH pncnrious. War is impossible, ns
though nil Ids friends, particularly Tom though thnro tiro morn men and mntrtriol
Taylor, had tried to llnd out whero ho and

Mils lnby boy were, ho acemed to havo
vnnlshiHl Into space. Ho did not know
wo were at Ksher. and at onco declared I

ho would como nnd live near uh. I was
j obliged to rido off to tho station to meet

my fnther, but on our wny homo we
I stopped and told him to como to dinner.
(ireat was tho joy nt having found our
menu again.- -

Meredith was fond or music, and his ,

rnvorito song was Schubert's "Addlo."
His young friend complained about the
commotiplaco (lerman words, so ho wroto
for her tho following verses:

Hchudert's Audio.
Mie pines ore darkly swaying;

Tho skies aro ashen gray;
I mock my soul delaying

The word 1 havo to say.

As If abovo It thundered
That we, who are one heart.

Must now for nyo bo sundered I

My passion bids mo part.
I dare not basely languish,

Nor press your Hps to mine;
Dut with ono cry of nngulah

My darling I resign.
Our dreams wo two must smother:

The bitter truth Is here.
This hand Is for another

Which I havo held bo dear.

To pray that nt the altar
You may bo blessed above: '

Ah, help me, if I falter,
And keep me true to love.

Hut once, but once, look kindly,
Once clasp mo with your spell;

Let Joy and pain meet blindly,
And throb our dumb farewell.

O. M.

In a letter to Mrs. Boss after her mar-
riage Meredith said:

"I have three works on hand. The
most advanced is 'Emilia Bellonl,' of
which I havo read some chapters to your
mother, and gained her strong approval.

35 111

I
sitting the f

or tho story
hu wonderful

,

suggosted Emilia to me. Then my next
novel Is called 'A Woman's Battle.' ,

. Query gooil titlo? I think it bo my

it book an vet. Tho third is weaker
in breadth of design. It is called
1'iL-uii-- ii. in "
story. Noils verrons. !

night I went with Maxso to the
of Commons to hear the debato

on tho Constitution. I saw your friend
Uyani, but did not hear him. fcothen
was absent. Gladstone swallowed tho
whole Conservative body his pro--

digious yawns eloquence alternate.
I nevor saw a man yawn so nalyoly and
excusably. Tho truth is that there la
some honesty but small stock of
on tho Conservative side."

Mw. Hr her husband to
Lgypt, ho held official position.
rsno was 011 exooueui. icruia v.un mu
rulers of that land and with all the for- -

. . f t t TJ
elgner.s wiio inero uuriiiK .'ir. ivusa n
term of oftlce. While there sho had her
photograph taken in Turklbh cobtumo for
Itobort Browning.

In a letter to hor she tolls of
a I'onvorsition sho liad dear old
St. Hilalro, with whom she dined tho night
licforo. Ho talked about M. Thiers,
whoso power of work he said was pro-
digious. Kosr writes:

und St. Hil'iiro wero always up
work ovory morning at C, often

tho lattor worked all night, Thiers' used
to undress and go to bod for an hour nnd
n hair beforj dinner, ho had that

'enviable faculty of when he
w'slied,

'l was called one day during n council
to glvo some slid our old
friend, 'nnd B'lt at tho right Irtud of M.
Tlilorn. I luid U-e- working for two
whole nights und fell fust usleop during
tho dihcussion, M. Thiers woke 1110

explained to the MitiiHitirs "Mossieiirs,
imrdotiuux a piuvro St, llilalto; jo no
foruis ms In itii.irt du travail si Jo n'nv.il
nolnt vet ntni si di'vuue " Tint repaid
mo,' lidded St. Hil.illi', with u proud
stnile.

on to mention other public
men. Froycinet ho described 11s having

first, 11 iioii.i).irtint enrage, tnoa u
then a (Uniliettist,

again Ilepuhlicnu. An adtnlrablo ora
tor, clovoris'.i und he it is
who tho French finances with his
railway schomos, which cost tho nation

thm under Knpoleon, tho nation Is abso- -

lutely unprepared, ftoulnnger, ho went
on, lias things In his First,
ho re)resents tho party of rovancho A
tout prlx, which is small, but. noisy.
Secondly, lm la supported by the manr
malcontents who think anything would
1k better tho actual statu of things.
Thirdly, thero Is no man of roal cmlnencn,

;und ho is a good figurehead, being tall,
good looking and profuso In promise.!."

It is Intertibting to (lnd u number or
Americans nmoug Mm. Hoss'h friends,
Tliero aro lot tern hero from Mark Twain.
Charlew Dudloy Warner and others, In
August, 1B9?, Mr. Clemens wroto letter
Irom Bad N'auhelni to Mrs. Iloss. tlw
courso of which ho said:

" Vour note of caution arrived this tnorn-- 1

ing; it makes mo fear that things are
huppcnlng on tho frontlor that wo aro
Ignorant of. And that may bo, for wo
havu no hourco of information but Ger
man newspapers. They ought not to bs
printed it is a wastq of good Ink, They
aro moro valuable clean blank papc
to wrap up' things in 'han they aro afte.-the-y

liavo been smutched with sting
little paragrophs of idiotlo and uniform-
ing

As ho was leuving Italy Mr. Clemens
wroto to .Mrs. Hotn:

"It was my purpose to run in and in.
'dulgu my gieat pleasure In the society
of Sir William and my My a littlo more!
and I count It a loss that failed of th

'chance; but my has been taken up
in clearing the decks Tor America. I shill
go over pay my dinner call the mo-
ment 1 get back from America.
seems utiprouipt; but 1 have a trained
conscience, and I quiet it by telling it I am
on my raid to pay now, merely going
by tho way of New York Chicago for
tho sako or variety nnd becauso it Is
much moro creditable to go mll9S
to pay a dinner call than it Is to go n moro
matter of 600 yards. Auf wiedersehen."

Arter Ids return to America Mr.
Clemens wrote to Mrs. Itosa as follows:

"1 asked Secretary Morton to send somo
watermelon seeds, und told him I liad a
key to your garden nnd that you kept
no dog I wns afraid of. Here is his an-
swer."

In this letter ho enclosed a copy of the
letter that he wroto J. Stirling Morton:

"Dkai; Sih: Your petitioner. Mark
Twain, a poor farmer Connecticut In
deed tho poorest one there. In the opinion
of em y-- desires a few choice breeds or
seed corn nnd in return will zealously
supiwt tho iu all ways
nonoraoie anu otnerwibo. 10 speak by

j the card, I want these tilings to carry to
Italy tp mi Lnglish ladv. Sho is a neigh
bor 01 mino ouiMiie and has a
great garden, and thinks she could raise
corn for her table if sho hud tho right am-
munition. 1 myself feel n warm interest
in this enterprise, both on patriotic
grounds nnd Ikvuuso I ha e a key to thai
garden, which I got made from a wax
impression. It Is not ery good soil,
still I think she could enough for one

and I urn In a iiositlon to select that
table. If you are willing to aid and aboL
a countryman (and Gilder thinks vou areiplease llnd the signature and address of
ycur pttltioner below.
yours,"

Of the Clemens family Mrs. Ito&ssays,
"The Clemens family wore very pleasant

neighbors. He used to drop in at nil
hours, declaring that l'oggio Ghorardo
wns the nearest way to cerywhero. 1

confess Mr. Clemens, kecu
sighted, sensible and large hearted, to

, tne amusing, laughter provoking Mark
Twain. Mrs, Clemens, ono of tho moht
unuriiiiiig mid gcmiesb 01 women, wu.
already in very bud health, and hci'
husband's and almost woman);
tenderness to her was ory touching.
Ono evening wo iwrsuadod film to uln

' " "" " " """"',,. nVii,l ,
Mr s. ltnis knew Charles Dnrilev WnniAi- -

in Floreiico when ho was staying
? rof . at illa Landor. ho found

"not only a delightful talker and n
I, I, .1.1.. 1 . !, l,o.l.,
witn winning manners and a sweet voice,
His wife was charming an admiral)!.'
musician,"

Hero is iui amusing anecdote or Glad- -
"tone, related in a letter from .Sir Arthur
ciordon to Janet Hoss:

-- j Wnlkel In tho procession at Iord
Tennyson's funeral last week, and was thus
able to see appeared to me tho most

of thp 1)l)boy a,)d through wlnch
tm our iotlK , ogress up tho navo and
through tho choir and north transept
Jj' tho grave. 'Ihero wns perhaps somo- -"iSlgiJff, S? aViu
,nry fimorllli luj ,h(, fUiWin,. Wlih which
purpio was hiiosiiiuieii zor 1110 iwuai
iln.iL- Itut with linlf.V',r c Irfiu'linnliM

it was 11 most impressive scene.
.Mine iiosi, ttioiigu no negins to snow

some signs ot aging, is ill certainly
a G. t). Si. physically ns well ns intellec-
tually. Most old gentlemen of a.i would
havo Ikh'U killed by the shock of being
thrown down Mat on his back by the butt
of a row. Ho only, as ho expressed it.
'withdrew lilmso f from under the cow.
and retinsl facing her to the shelter of
uu ouk tree, where no sit down r.itlier
out ot bieuth.' Hut bo said nothing
alsiut it till evening, when ho complained
that lie was rather stiff, an a cow had
knocked him down.

"Diseiis-iio- ruges all duy to the new
noel laureate Mr. (1. raises u verr
liliidstoniau dii,tinctlon between the host
l'.nglish mot and the best Ket luiueate,
I mean the best to fill that court oflico.
As vou know, Mr, O. goes every morning
to early service at tho parish ehiiioh nnd
loud ly repoutit tho responses, It wuh
rut her striking to hcur him 10II forth this
iiioiuing, "llieduysof man are three tcore
j'e.iiM and leu, and though miui bo s.)
strong that he come to fourt-cor- yenrs.
yet is his httcngth thin but labor nnd
sorrow, is) hioii passed) ho awny und
wo are gotie.'"

II would be veiy easy In make twice
a many quotation from this most de-
lightful hook an I have nlrcndy I nude.
It is lllled Irom cover to cover with char-ncterist- io

nnis'dotrs nnd interest lug letters,
it is to Ih. hoixsj that there will be another
volume of Janet lio.-'- iu
duo course, but there l no hint of sueh a
ihiug ill prM'iit Junet Duff Oordon.
and I'd or when i.lie won Janet Boss, se--

to liave hud her port ail ialntcd or drawn
liv nearly all th" famous uitltts of her

fnv. As she was 11 hnndscino wcinan
and exceedingly isjpul ir Ibis is not to
bo wondcnsl at.

Emilia Is a feminine musical genis. E""" thout"7nucj;S';-oie- an.lgave you onoo, In mound oer witJl lltt op I10 knowing,, mMj
Copaham, an outline real it (he played the boss hard with on.-i- s

taken from, or courso ono does not 'linger) moved us all In a
follow our real Btorics. and this liad simply "y; ' w" 1' dlllerent from wh.u
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